PSALM CXL, CXLI.

26 If I fhould count them, lo, their fum  more than the fand they be g
And whenfoever I awake 1 prefons am with thee.
17 The wicked and ungodly thou moft certainly wilt flay 3
‘Therefore now, all ye bloody men, depart from me away,
18 Thefe are the men, O Lard, who fpeak moft wickedly of thee,
And take thy Name in vain, becaufe  thy enemies they be,

19 Hate I not them that hate thee, Lord, and that in earneft wife ?
Am I not grieved with aH thofe that up againft thee rife?
20 I hate them with a perfet hate, e'en as mintter foes,
Try me, O God, and know my heart, my thoughts prove and difclofes-
21 Confider, Lord, if wickednefs in me there any be;
And in thy way, O God my guide, for ever lead thou me,
PSAL.140. N. :
LOR D, fave me from the evilman,  and from his pride and fpite,
nd from all thofe alfo who do i violence delight :
2 who evermore op me make war, 1 2
Like ferpents ; underneath their lips  is adders poifon fet.

3 Keep me, O Losd, from wicked hands, preferve me to abide
Frée from the cruel man that means  to caufe my fteps to flide.
4 The proud have laid afrare for me,  and they have fpread a net,
" With cords in my path-way, and gins for me alfo have fet, -

5 Therefore I faid unto the Lord, thou art m¥ God alone,
Hear me therefore, O hear the voice  wherewith I pray and moan.
6 O Lord my God, thou only art the ftrength that faveth me 3
My head in day of battle hath been cover'd fiill by thee.
7 Let not, O Lord, the wicked have the end-of his defire,
Perform not his il] thought, left he’ with pride be fet on fire,
8 Of them that compafs me about, the chiefeft of them all,
Lord, let the mifchief of their lips upon their own heads fail 3
9 Let coals fall on them, let them be caft in confuming flame,
And in deep pit, that never the may rife out of the fame,
x0 For no backbiters fhall on eart: be {ef in ftable plight ;
And evil to deftruion ftill fhall hunt the cruel wight,
x1 T know the Lord th’affliéted will revenge, and judge the poors
The juft fhall praife thy Name, and fhall dweil with theg evermore, .
PSAL. 141, N
Lord, upon thee do ¥ call, . then hafte thee unto me,
And hearken thou unto my voice when I do cry to thee: .
2 As incenfe let my prayers ftill be direéted in thy eyes,
And the uplifting of my hands an evening facrifice.
3 For guiding of my mouth, O Lord,”  fet thou a watch before, .
And alfo of my moving lips, X O Lord, keep thou the doon
4 That I fhould wicked works commit incline thou not my heart,.
with ill men of their delicates, Lord, let me eat no pat,

¢ But et the righteous fmite me, Lord, for that is good for me;
Let him reprove me, and the fame a precious oil thall be :
6 Such fmiting fhall not break my head; the time fhall fhortly fa'l,
‘When I fhall in their mifery make prayers for them all,
9 And when in ftony places down . their judges fhall be caft,
Then fhall they hear my words, becaufe they have a pleafant tafte.
8 Our bones about the pit's mouth are  all {cattered and found
As when one breaketh and doth hew  the wood upon the ground.
9 But; O my Lord and God, my eyes do look up unto thee ;
In thee is all my truft, let not my foul forfaken be :
30 K‘eer and preferve me from the fnare - which they for me have laid,
And from the gins of wicked men,. whereof I'am afraid.

31 The wicked into their own nets together let them fall
‘While I'de by thy help efcape the danger of them all, PSAL,

their tongues, lo, they havewhee:

PSALM CXLII, CXLIII, CXLIV.
PSAL. 142. N

UNTO the Lord God with my voi
And with my ftrained voice unt

2 My meditation in his fight .
And in the prefence of the Lord

3 Althe® perpléxed was my foul,
In'way where I did walk a fnare

4 Ilook’d and view’d on my right-

All refuge failed me, and for

5 Then cried I to fhiee, and faid,
And in the land of the living .

6 Hear now my cry, for I am brought
From them that do me perfecute,

04; 1 did fend out my cry,
o the Lord God prayc? ¥:

to pour I did pot fpdre,
myptrouble did decg:re:

my path was known to thees
they flily laid for me,

hand, but none there would me know;

my foul none care did fhow.
O Lord, my hope thou arty
my portion and my part,
full low; deliver me

for me too ftrong they be?

7 That I may praife thy Name, my foul from prjfon, Lord, bring outs
When thou art good to me the juft  fhall compals me abouts

PSAL. 14.3‘.

N,

Lolégahearmy prayerand my complaint which 1 do make to thee,

in thy native truth, and in

‘thy juftice anfiver me.

2 In judgement with thy fervant, Lord, O 'enter not at all:

For juftify’d be in thy fight
3 The enemy purfu’d my foul,

And laid me in_the dark like them -

4 Therefore my fpirit in me is
My heart within me is alfo

5 Yet I record time paft, and on

Yea, I do mufe upon the works .

To thee, O Lord my God, do I
My foul defireth after thee

7 Hear me with fpeed, my fpirit fails,

Be like to them that in the pit
8 Let me thy loving-kindnefs in
For in thee is my truft, thew me
9 For unto thee I lift my foul;
From all mine enem es, for T

10 Teach me to do thy will, for thou,

Let thy good Spirit to the land

not one that liveth fhall,

my life to ground hath thrown,
that are to grlavg gone down s
in great perplexity )
affted grigvoufly,

thy works I meditate,

that thy hands have create,
firetch forth my craving hands 3
as do the thir(¥y lands, :
hide not thy face, left I

fink down, and there do lie,
the morning hear and know,
the way that I thould go:

O Lord, deliver me

have hid myfelf with thee,
thou art my God alway,

of mercy me convey,

11 For thyName's fake with quick’ning grace alive do thou me make,

And out of trouble bring my foul
12 And of thy mercy ﬂaygm );'ues, ’

That do opprefs my foul, ¥0rl

PSAL.
BLEST betheLord myfrength;tha

even for thy juftice fake ;
let them deftroyed be
a fervant am to thee.

13.4. N.
t doth inftru& my hands to fight,

The Lord that doth my ﬁnﬁers frame to battle by his might,

2 He is my hope, my fort, an
In him I'truft ; my peopic he

3 O Lord, what thing is man, that him

Or fon of man, that upon him
4 Man is but like to vanity,

As fleeting thade. Bow down, O Lord,

tower,

deliverer and fhield;

fubdues to me to yield.

thou doft fo highly prize !

thou thinke®t in fuch wife!

fo pafs his days to end,

the heav'ns, and thence defcend;

§ The mountains touch, and they fhall fmoke, caft forth thy light’nings flame,

And fcatter them; thy arrows fh

confume them with the fame,

6 Send down thy hand from heav'n above, O Lord, deliver me,
‘Take me from waters great, from hand of firangers fet me free;

7 Whofe fubtil mouth of vanit:

And their right-hand is a right-hand.

3 A new fong will I fing to thee,
And on a ten-firing'd lute al{o

9 E'en he it is that only gives
Unto- his fervant David help

with flatt’ring words doth treat,
of falthood and deceit.

O God the Lord moft high,
praife thee moft joyfully.
deliverance to Kin,

- from hurtful ,fwcrgs he brings 3

10 From flrangers hand mefave and fhield, whofe mouth talks vanity,

AndAtbeir right-hand is a right<hand

of guile and fubtilty,
11 That



